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TlfYSTERY, Love and War---a story of thrills
drawn in vivid colors against the towering

background of the snoic capped Alps! In a
sicift rush of action, Evelyn Erith and Kay
McKay of The Secret Service arc carried
through intrigue, plots and attaclts, foiling
Germany's Plan of World Conquest.

Cerrrlikt, 1111. tr Ctorce U. Dcnn Compter.
CcprrilM, ht InlrrniUonU UuMloa Ccnrur- -

CIIAPTEIt I.
1U3 case In question concerned a. loiter In a yellow envelope, which

was dumped along with other tnoomlng mail upon ono of the
many long tables where hundreds of women and scores of men
eat opening and reading thousands of letters for tho Bureau of

3?. C. whatever that may mean.
In duo courao of roullno o, girl plckcl up and silt open tho yellow

envelope, studied the enclosed letter for a few moments, returned It to its
envelope, wrote a fow words on a slip of paper, attached the slip to the
yellow envelope, nnd passed It along to Uio t. A. C. whoever ho or she
may be.

The D. A. C, In course of time, opened this letter for the second time,
Inspocted It, returned It to the envelope, added a memorandum, and sent
It on up to tho A. C. whatever A. C. may signify.

Heated at his desk, tho A. C. pcruHod tho memoranda, glanced over the
lettor and then attached memoranda, added his torso comment to tho other
Blips, pinned them to tho envelope, nnd routed It through certain channels
which ultimately carried tho lettor Into a room where six silent and pre
occupied peopio rut busy nt six sep
arate tables.

Fato had taken chargo of tli.it yci- -
Itm envelope from tho moment It was
mailed In Mexico; Cbanco now laid
It on a yollow oak table bnforo a
yellow-haire- d girl; Destiny squinted
over her shoulder as she drew tho
letter from Its triply violated cn- -
velope and rtproad it out on tho Ublo

or?.,.
A rich, warm flush mounted to her

CnCCJUl HJJ DUO UAillllllimi mu uum
raent. Hor chanco to distinguish her-
self had arrived at last She divined
It Instantly. 8h, did not doubt It.
She was a remarkable girl.

The room remained very still. Tho
five other cipher exports of tue r,
I, a..!.. r iiiHHi,i thilr
tables, pencil in hand, absorbed In
their sovcrat ungodly complication
and laborious calculations. Uut they

aumraI no llnSntL.1 Stnnn to aid
them In dnnlnhprlnir hlero.Tlviihlcs!
ta.id.llke. Ihov carried thn nrcclous
mono in ineir nenns, ai. u.i

Th yellow-haire- d cirl 'nresentlv

deep revcry

Tose from her chair, carrying in her celled stamps, postmarks, super-han- d

yellow letter and ltn yellow serlptlnn. Hut when his gaze fell
envelope with yellow slips attached; upon the body of tho letter his com-an- d

this harmonious combination of placent expression nltercd to ono r
color passed noiselessly Into a disgust! .
smaller adjoining oKlco, whero n "What's this, Miss Erith?

oleran young man sat biting an tin- - "Code cipher. I ra afraid,
lighted cigar and gazing with pretcr- - "The deuce!
natural mgaolty at nothing nt all. "Miss Eritli omlled. Sho wan one of

Possibly hla pretty nOlnnced was those girls who always look as

What Is Your KickP
. .

aro oood things, fcvery big retorm mai was iv K"'""
KICKS when some one decided to kick. Probably many people havo

kick as you and would like to know that othara agree
with them.

What's your Kick? We want to know about itl Other people want
o know about It. Kick, get together, start something and reform

reiultil Write your Kick out y and mall it to "The Kick Editor" of

The Evening World.

NT3W TOTUt Oct. 17.
JTo UK "Klci" EJKeri

Antl-flalo- League has suc-

ceeded In practically abolishing tho
waloon. Tho Prohibitionists declaro
they've abolinhed an evil. They've
fatten away the place where the poor
worklngmnn can enjoy a pleasant
(half hour. Now that theyvo suc-

ceeded in doing this, iavo they an
nntldote for this ovil?" Havo they
oome forward with any practical
snggeotlons which will enable tho
poor worklrtgman to continue his
recreational diversion? Oui you pic-

ture Mm getting sociable or enjoying
Wmeelf orver a glass of oft pop? I

am a home-iovin- g man! I couldn't
possibly enjoy drinking more than
two glasses of beer. "Whore do I got

ofT WORKENOM1AN.
Oct, 14.

nnooia,YN, Oct. is.
Tottt"Ktek"K"llU:

There !fl a big Wok coming lra
pafleengera on the Fulton Street sla-ro-

mrooklnO. who, taking
either a local Or exprem train and

oemiM. ui. tj Tt rw ruwuhim o.
(Tin KM Tmk BnnUui World),

J. "Wlio invented tho airbrake?
2. What aro tho workingmon'a

councils In Russia called?
S. Who wrote the "Rhymes of a

Tied Cross Man?"
i. Who was the Norse God of War7
I. Who was tbe Unit woman elected

to Congress?
. Which Is tho omnllent planet In

tho aolnr system?
7. What Is the molten rock which

flown from a volrano called?
t. What la tho vortical line which

oeparatea the measurea on a staff of
muslo called?

9, Of what subfitance Is tho tusk of

a walrus composed?
10. On what continent aro moat dia-

monds mined?
II. What la the Ultchcn on board a

rihlp called7
JS. For how many years la a patent

ranted by the Unltod States?
ANSWERS FOR SATURDAY'S

QUESTIONS.
1, Buenos Ayres; :, Portraits; 3,

"Watteraon; 4, Lea Miserable; 5, Pat;
i, onto; 7, cataiina; i, ritcnnienao;

p; i9,f3oai u, Wits, uetinng.

tho object of his he had

tho

over

same

The

nr pnotograpn in his desk por-
haps oinclnl cogitation as D. C. of
the 13. C. !. If you understand what
i mean? may hnvo been responsible
for Ws owllalt abstraction,
jnuso ho d(1 not notIco tno ad.

t of 0 .ollow.nalrcd untu
flho gnId , n r aoft altraotft0 vole0.

"itay I Interrupt you a moment,jlr viuix?"
Then ho glanced up.
"Surely, surely," ho said. 'Hum

hum! please bo seated, illsa Krlthl
Ilural Surely!"

Sbo luld tho sheets of the letter
nnd tho yellow envelope upon tho
desk boforo him and seated herself
on a chair at his elbow. She wna
very pretty. Uut engaged men nover
notlco such details.

"I'm afraid wo are In trouble," she
remarked.

Ho read Placidly tho various
memoranda written on the yellow
slips of papor, ecrutlnlxed Uio can

- . i - !! U- -J

gottlng off at Franklin Avenue sta
tion, aro Jammed Into already crowd
ed cars. But to mako matters worse,
no platform men arc on this station,
and mtnutrfl aro lost boenwe of the
inability of the guards to closo the
gates. Tills Is duo to passengers per-

muting In try Ira; to squeczo on the
platform of tbe car which Is already
Jammed. A platform man to each
two-c- ar entmnco would keep tfhe pas-
sengers from crowding nnd trains
would lx enabled to gat away from
tho station much qulckur. J. J. K.
To th "Kick" liUtor:

Well, I aupposo I am only one out
of a million who Is going to 'klck"
about the same thing, namely, the
Intolerable telcphono service which
Now Yorkers are subjected to at the
present time.

It tnkes me flvo minuten to get the
operator, for ten minutes I nm told
the line Is busy, tnen the line is out
of order. At tho end of thirty oi
forty-fiv-e minutes I finally got my
number, which at the cuno time
happens to be a wrong ono. It's a
lnr.ltv thlnir that mv office Is not
burning or some ono is dying, or
they would bo dead by tne ume i
got tho correct number. "What have
other readers got to say about the
telephone service? J. ntWIN.

TO-DAY- 'S

ANNIVERSARY
Tho Battle of Salmis

The Rattle of Salamls. 480 B. Is
by reputable authority, placed upon
this dav. Oct. 20. And what was the
"Battle of flalamlsr' Of what import
ance to the world? First, It was tno
second groat victory of tho Greeks

fsa tti i r i i rt nnnPF iiitn i ivuinr
abtp of Themlstocles. Tho Battle of
Jlarainon, u is, nuu roarou
nround tho world. Again a third ex- -
niiriuinn At tbn ImmnnflA Persian
army, under Xerxes, Invaded Greece.
Aorxos rcacnea Ainens, uurnea mo
city, and it aeemed all up with Uio
urn.l lnv.,1 I T .1 H H Mnt TTIlin.h!

At the Straits of Bulamls, the Greek
snips aeieaiou wio uir ruuivr nuiu-le- r

of the Persian fleet. Second, tho
moral meaning of the Battle of Sal-

amls? Western civilization rolled

.nv,i1 tn- - .mil nnl rnA nil thflf wa Iava
to-d- home, tho family idea, art,
mtltiiu fpafwinm artlsAua t tl o Mm.
turles the victory reached, and gave
us ogna vjnurui later, lira iocnuru- -
llnn ! ts n n .t A..1t,V rl tf f VIt U tit J.vtiVV U V" a.HV V W
ralntVitv fnntl Dfan ,lti tn- - fhv mi1fr.
a aon of thy loins! Thou tiny land ot
ins enormous insuiry, uiko my praco
nn thn Nenv Hellas, a torch of totter- -
ino nrlncinalltlta. and to sbadr
Boreraignueal

"ABE YOU GOING TO TURN THIS OVER TO THE POSTAL IN-- -.

SPECTION SERVICE?"
"WHAT DO YOU THINK, MISS ERITH?"
"THERE 18 NO SOLUTION TO THIS CYPHER EXCEPT BY DIS-

COVERING THE CODE BOOK."

thougli thoy hnd bad not boon long
out of a bsithtub. She had hazel
eyes, a winsome smile and hair llko
warm gold. Hor figure was youth-
fully straight and supple, nut that
would not Interest an engaged man.

The t. C. glanced at ihor Inquir-
ingly. .

"Surely, ml rely, he muttered, "hum
hum!'' and tried to Ax his mind

on tho letter.
In fact, sho was one of those girls

who unintentionally and innocently
ronder mnsoullne mlndu unoarty
through some delicate. Indefinable

which defies anolyols. '
"Surely," murmured 'tho D. C,

".ruroly! Hum hum!'"
A subtle freshness llko the breath

of Hpruig In a young orchard seemed
to linger about her. Sho was ex-
quisitely fashioned to trouble men,
but sho didn't wish to do such a

Vaux, who was In lovo with an
other girl, toolc another uneasy look
at her, sideways, then picked up his
unllghtod cigar nnd browsed up n It.

"Yes," ho wild nervously, "this Is
one of thoao accursed code-cipher- s.

Thoy always route them through to
me. Why don't they notify the
live" ?

"Are you going to turn this OTer to
the Postal Inspection Servlco?"

"What do you think about It, Miss
I3rltll? YOU SOU It's ono of tllOHll
hopeless arbitrary ciphers for which
there Is no earthly solution except by
discovering nnd securing tho code-bo- ok

and uorklng It out that way."
Sho said calmly, but with height-

ened color:
"A copy or that hook Is, presuma-

bly, In possession of tho man to
whom this inter is nddrossed."

"Surely Aurely. Hum hum!
What's his name, Miss 'KrlthT"
glancing down at the yellow envelope.
"Oh, yes Herman Uiufferhiunl"

Ho jponed a big book containing
the names of enemy aliens and pe-
rused It, frowning. The imine of
Herman Lauffer was not listed. He
consulted other volumes containing
supplementary lists of suspocts and
undesirables lists furnished dally by
certain services unnecessary to men-
tion.

"Here he Is!" oxclnlmod Vaux;
" Hurman Iuffor, plcture-fnim-

and gilder! That's his number nn
Mndlsou Avenue!" pointing to the
typo-writte- n pnragruph. "Yen see
he's probably already under surveil-
lance ono of tho several services Is
doubtless keeping tabs on him. 1

think I'd better call up tho"
"I'lefthe! Mr. Vaux!" she pleaded.

III p m

no had nlieudy touched the tele-
phone receiver to unhook it. Miss
Krlth looked at htm appealliigly: hor
eyes wern very, very haxnl.

'Couldn't wo handle it?" Hhe ask. d
"WoV"
"You and II"
"Uut that's not our affair. MUs

Erith"
"Make It so! Oh, please do. Won't

you 7"
Vaux smiled. "All right; go ahead,

my dear Miss Krlth. You'ro oflclally
detailed for this delightful Job, Do
It your own way, but do It "

' Thank you so much!"

"In twenty.four hours." ho nd-de- d

grimly. "Otherwise I'll turn It
over to tho V 1."

"Oh! That Is brutal of you!"
iNSorry- - Hut if you can't get tho

code-boo- k In twenty-fou- r hours I'll
have to call in tho survlce than can."

mm ?rr

Tho girl bit her lip and held out her
hand for tho lettor.

"1 can't lot It go out of my offlee,"
ho remarked. "You Know Hint, Miss
Krlth."

"I merely with tn ropy it, ' hud said
reproachfully. Her eyes were hnael.

"I ought not to let you takn a copy
out of this offlee," he muttered.

"Hut you will, won't you?"
"All right, ('so that machine over

there. Hum hum!"
'Whero may I telephone you when

you're not hcro7" she Inquired dlffl-dontl- y,

resting one slim, whlto Imnd
on his desk.

"At tho lliuquet Club. Are you go-
ing out?"

She nodded with one of those win-
some smiles which lucllno young
men to rovery. Then sho turned and
wolkcfl toward tho clouk room.

, The D. (' was dcoply In lovo with
somebody else, yet he found it hard

The DayOf Rest! MSSt&nT By Maurice Rettery

HELPrtE &ft.lH&Tr(e hcM HUCH
0.eATH ) Dfs,esiM People caw( Table ihThz TTte KtrcrieH IZ"", 01

Dik-iuc- j )Jn SJ ano help rie 2 rA

fC
hrr 6AT7 wudUM

II I 111 I 1 1 I II H I I I 1 1 I I I 1 I IU- - 111 iiawr TfSS All I I

1 mas mi hum ynms u
' I I iIf m

to concentrate his mind for a while,
nnd he chowed hla unllghtcd cigar
Into a pulp. Alas! Men are that
wuy. Not sometimes, Always.

Finally he shoved asldo the pile of
letters which ho hnd been trying to
mad, unhooked the telephone re-
ceiver, called a number, got It, and
inquired for a gentleman named Cas-sid- y.

To the voice that answered he gave
the name, business and addreis of
Herman Lnurfvr. and aided a request
that undue liberties bo taken with
any outgoing lotters mailed and pre-
sumably composed and written by
Mr. Uiuffer' own fair hand.

'Mueb obliged. Mr. Vaux," cooed
Cassldy, In a voice so suave that
Vaux noticed lis unusual blnndnss
and asked If that particular service
already had "anything on Liuffer."

--Not soon but yett" replied Mr.
Cassldy, facetiously; "thanks entirely
to your kind tip, M- -. Vaux."

And Vaux. suspicious of such ur-

bane pleasantries, rang off and rd

his mutilated olgnr.
"Now. what tho devil does Cassldy

know about Herman Luuffcr," he
mused, "and why the devil hasn't
hla bureau Informed us?" After long
pondorlng he found no answer.

ho kspt Ihlnklntr at mmneots
about Miss Rrlth, which contused
him and diverted his mind from tho
business on hand.

The evening was becoming one of
tho coldest over recorded In New
York. The thermometer find dropped
to 8 degrees below zero and was
still fallliiar. Fifth Avenue glittered,
sleuthed In frost; tiulllc ihjIIco on
post stamped and swun? their arms
to keep from freezing; dry snow
underfoot 8'iurnWM when trodden on;
ciiksnlngs wito gr" glaro Ice.

It wait, nlso, ono of thosq. meatless,
wheatlesa, heiitlesii nights wlw.l tho
privation which had hitherto amused
Nuw York suddenly Iteeamo an ugly
memicu. There was no coal to bo h.id
nnd only green wood. The poor quietly
died, us uiii.il; the well-to-d- o ventured
n hod and stlek or two In open
grates or sat huddled under ruga ovr
oil or electric stoves; or migrated to
comfortable hotels. And bachelors toog
tn their clubs. Thai Is where Clifford
Vaux went by taxi, burled cheek-dee- p

in Ids fur collar, hating all cold, ell
coal companies, and nil Knlsers.

tn the Itncquet Club Mr. MX.

found himself seated at u tatdo with
ii oiiMS of something or other at
his elbow, which steamed sllghtl und
hail a lonr spoon In It; and ho pres.
ently heard himself saying to three
other gentlemen: "I'uur tieurts."

"Pour hearts," h" repented affably.
"Iui h anybody"

The voice of Doom Interrupted htm:
Mr. Vaux, sir- "-

Tho young man turned in hl oasy-cha- lr

and beheld behind hltn a club
servant, all over sliver buttons.

"Tho telephone, Mr. Vaux," contin

an
WONDflll how
many women
havo any appre
ciation ot what a

reul Influence tho
robe Uioy don In the
monilnt' haa on tho
wuy tho day will
puss. SometliluR
rrcsli and dainty Is,
to tho woiimu who
Ikij any tumpera-riic- nt

at all, a neces-
sity because of tho
psychological effect
it bus on her; nnd if
nIiu Is with
a hubby to pour the
ooffiic for, the
piycholoK"U'ul clfcct
on him Is Just as

KH-ut-
. One's mind is

put In uii
atmosphere which
brliiKs out through
the tlnv tli ii bout that
is In one. And, wom-
en remlcTB, If any of
you uppii.tr early In
the mornlnir In care-
less, unulti active at-tlr- r,

tlilnl; for a mo-
ment the contrast
that Is to
your husband when
ho lenves the hoiihc,
to oncountor (.mart,
well - dressed bust-rifs- s

Rlrla with bonu-tlfull- y

colflVil hair
and nn Immaculnto
toilette.

A birokfast robo,
or noBllfjre, Im not
diniciilt to make
nnd ns for
nnr woman can sure-l- v

find cnmiirii nieces
of evonlmr
or afternoon frocks
or silken summer
frockn to dovelop

I hav deslfrnrd apretty model thatwmplovs two colors
of Clooriretto crerie.
Tho fminilntlnn would
be cat of pule pink
or blue, wlillo the
over tunic may be
of lavender, Jad-frre- n.

dull or sitp-phlr- e

blue, or nine A

In fact, oviir tin
foundation which Is a loose- -

.. ...j.,

c""hariirtet Anilvuls Killtof
Tho i:viiuif Word

rt'aiiiTs i" n.ii patiui.cH.
lliiiiili'.vj., i,i u'l.rs h.ivu lloo.Ied
Hiii "lllii fi..iii M.inciu uilc lu )
i.fS will" I IVC llllHMl Udv.llltllrfe of I I

'Ta papor'.s offer to iv."tl tho !

putiltlvci ten b'lioli'H of thflr sweet-li.-iirt- s, (
as liiJtrate,! by thrlr I I

i.uidwiitliu. TIhiho hIi have
at4kt.d f"br spoelflc iin stUii.a. in- -'

Lilii)r a Kfiiemua of
ImudwrltlnH', may expect to

eo their questions answered at nn
early duio In this paper. )

. i. ':

malm ii'i Am aW iiiinn'nti .mriai'.

ued that sepulchral voice.
"All right," said the young man.

"Mill, will you tako my cardarha
laid his hand, faco down, rose and left
the pleasant warmth of the card room
with a premonitory shiver.

"Weltt" ho Inquired, wlthoul
cordiality, picking up the receiver. .

"Mr. Viux?" came a distinct voii
which li did not recognize.

"Yes," ho "who is it?"
"Miss Eritli."
"Oh er surely mirolyl Oood-evenin- g.

Miss Krlth!"
"Good. evening. Mr. Vaux. Ar you,

by any happy chance, quite free thli
evonlng7"

"Well I'm rather busy unless It Is
Important hum Iiuml In Una ot
duty, you know"- - f

"You may Judge. I'm going to try
to secure that code-boo- k

"When?"
"Now!"
"Wlicro are you Just now. Miss

Erith?"
"At home. Could yju.come,to mtV
Vaux shivered ag.iln.' '.ftv

"Where il-- you llver'vho aakf$
witli clmttcrlng teeth. '

.She gnvo him the Dumber of.su.
private house on 83d Street Just 'pit
Madison Avenue. And as he listen1
he began to shiver all ever. In Un
anticipated servlco of his country."

"Very well," ho said. "I'll takoortiCxL
But thla has Vnlloy Forgo stung to
datli, you know."

Him nnld: i
"1 look the liberty of aettdJTVg my

car to the Racquet Club for you. It
should ' thoro now. Thtro's; u fooU
wiirmer In It." - ...

"Thank you so . much," ho reamed
with a burst of shlvora. "I'll &

right up." .ai
An he left the telephone tho door-

man Informed him that nn automobile
ivos wultltiK for him. a

On the eidowalk n raccoon-fnrr- 4

chnuffuiir stepped up with the aba
don of n Kadlak bears

"Mr. Vaux, sir?"
"Y."
"Miss Eritli's car."
"Thanks," grunted Vaux. ollmblug

into tho pretty coupe nnd hl.i
shanks under a big mink robe, whet,'
presently, ho discovered a foqt
warmer, and embraced It vigorous
letwcen his patent-leath- er shoes. ""

dio was Immersed In arctic gloom
when nt length the cur stopped.
butler admitted him to a bmwnstona
house, tho steps of wblch hud becfr
thoughtfully strewn with furnaa
cinders. aaa

"Miss Krlth?" via
"Yes, sir."
"Announce Mr. Vaux, partly froz-

en." S

"The library, If you please, irlrA
mumitirrd tho butler, talcing hat njijd, i

coat.
So Vaux wont upstairs with W

llvellnesi of a crippled spider,- - 'arm:
Miss Krlth come from a glowing ftU'- -

nldu to wolcomo him, givtog him, ji
firm and slender hand.

(To Ilo Continued.) -

Trimming to This Robe

New and Original y
'

For smart ji
Fashion Designs i SSS

Bv Mildred Lodewick Jh
Keratni Offers Unusual

married,

inspiring

presented

materials

illKonnlcd

, .

jinnouncemeni
TII5

i

"his"

snapped,

cuddling

FASCINATIEQLIQEE.

hanelnfr affair, slrdled with n belt W
of Tonus, urlmia colored tunlcti may . H
be worn, thu achlovlni; a dellRhtt'vl 'tium
chuuRe In erfeet. This tunlo Is unj TB
iimii.iII elmi.trtcrful In Its cut iiutf "23
tfeiieinl iniipnrtlons, the low polntod
iipeulnif, tin.l thu very deep band on AB
tho lititirmi belnar iltstllih'ulshlnt; feu- - VjH
tiiMM. li is hllpptsl on over the liuid ;

v till HimpM uf Kor.iml, a fnbrlu which MM
liiiil.iuii fi.i. but comes In palo coloi.-- . .v'B
.ih well us Hie lieavi'i. molo nnd chin.; ''JK
chllhi Hh.iiUvi, and wiien neon in A ; Wm
iiniHit mi tho ImV'T portion of tho trtu A't$iffK
mint Ihii.Im a fiiMClnntlni; richness that 'iJH
is uniiHuni- - una muiiu. uuwuror, itJMomul bn supplanted with satin. vU 'Wm
vet or hiiitil iMiihroldcry dono on Uja ryH

The Mlvevos are
kimono oiies, brought together atithiyUJB
wrUt jvlth in ciustor. ot rostHH


